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Paige Jones 
Strength Through Diversity 
I grew up in a very tolerant home. My parents taught me how to treat people with the 
kindness and respect that I would want for myself. I come from a diverse background, and I also 
have personal experiences that have taught me valuable lessons on judging other people based on 
race, religion, and disabilities, and education. While I would not say that these experiences have 
changed my perspective, they have made my perspective clearer, stronger, and more defined.  
I come from a family that is both racially and religiously diverse. My family has a mix of 
Caucasian, Native American, and African American backgrounds. My mother is a Methodist 
Christian, while my father believes in a religion known as Bahá’í Faith. This monotheistic 
religion believes that all religions stem from the same God, and also that all humans must be 
treated with respect. My father made that sure that I understood these principles at a young age. 
He taught me that you do not judge a person by what religion they associate with or what race 
they are. You are supposed to treat them how you would expect someone to treat you. My 
Christian mother gave me the same foundation of loving the people that I encounter and not 
letting negative thoughts control my opinions on other people. I took these lessons and the fact 
that I grew up in a household with two different religions, and ran with it. I am Christian, but i 
have experienced different religious ceremonies and worship programs. I have come to respect 
those religions and the people of those religions because I would not want someone judging my 
mother because she is Christian, or my father is Bahá’í. My background opened my eyes and my 
heart and I believe that is one of the reasons why I have such a diverse group of friends and 
associates. Unfortunately, differences in religion have caused more problems in the world than 
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good, but I refuse to let that phase me and I work towards accepting other religions even if I 
don’t practice them.  
When I was about four years old, I gained my first perspective in education. At this age, I 
contracted a deadly illness that almost became fatal for me. I survived, but as a result, I lost 
hearing in my right ear. Being able to hear in both ears before, this was very hard for me to 
adjust to, especially when I started school. I had to adjust to hearing through only my left ear, 
how to turn my head if someone was talking to me, and most importantly, I had to pay even 
more attention in class to catch what the teacher was saying. I was teased in class for my 
disability. I was called stupid just because I would have to ask people to repeat what they said. I 
would not bring my problem to my teacher’s attention when I needed to; I didn't want the kids in 
class to start calling me stupid again. As a result, I didn’t do well in class and I was thought to be 
not very intelligent at all. I believed that I was too unintelligent to go to college or to be a doctor 
when I grew up.  
My parents did not receive the education that they had the potential to reach. My father 
did not graduate from high school and got his G.E.D. before he went to the navy. My mother was 
able to attend college, but could not receive her degree because of a D in a course. My older 
brothers also did not get the chance to further their education. When my parents found out how I 
was doing in school, they quickly sat me down and asked me why I wasn’t getting the grades 
they knew I was intelligent enough to get. When I told them it was because I was being teased, 
they quickly let me know that I was too smart to let that hurt my feelings. They told me it didn’t 
matter whether or not I could hear in both ears. It mattered that I was learning, so I could be what 
I wanted when I grew up. Once I received an education, no one could take it from me, no matter 
how much they teased me. However, it was my decision to decide whether or not I wanted to 
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become successful. After that point, I decided that I was never going to use my disability as an 
excuse or let someone’s hostile words keep me from reaching my goal. I proceeded to enroll in 
advanced classes and was accepted into Xavier University on a scholarship. I’m learning so that I 
can be someone great.  
They say that a child’s experiences can completely affect how they see the world in years 
to come. My parents and my experiences have given me a perspective that has been challenged, 
but not changed. I believe that strong will and knowledge have led to my success. And I will 
continue to tell my perspective as long as it needs to be heard.  
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